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PRETEXTS FOR LAUGHTER,

———e

JEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS DEVOTED 10
4 1HE PROPAGATION OF MERRINENT,

Seones In Cirens Life.
[From ek, )

Spokesman—Look here, youug feller,
we're thres mighty bad men, an' we aling

goen into n elrous free: so hinnd out the tioks,
an' don't keep us waitin' or elve we'll—

Ulrenrg Offieidl (to trained botlng grlnly)—
That'll do, Jelf, gnt back in your cage!

Ne Enmnb nnu-.
[ Pram Time, |
Mrs. Simeral—Here's an item about the
man who first suggested My, Harrison for
the Fnaidenoy. He cerlainly ought, to have

“Mr. Simeral—It's impossible, my love.
“There are not enough offices.

A Ridicaloun Mistake.
[rrem nodpoiis Pribumy, | e
Chieago Woman—I want a marriage license,
My fiance {s too busy to comes himsalf,
Clork of Courts (glancing at oalendar)—TLet
me see, this is the tu:lh fan't it ¥

Chicage Woman—W how feo ab-
gurd of you! This is uniy my li“.:" e

A Lesson In Love,
LPrem Ihe Epoch. ]

George (nervously )—Do you love me? Will
’?\ﬁ::‘in—-ho: 80 fast, Goorge. Omenta
time, please.

When They Dine.
[From the Omaka World, ]

Mealtime Caller—When do you dine?

Precocious Little Daugbter—We always
bave to watt till callers go. I'm getting awful
hungry.

The Face a Mirrer,
[From the Ruslingion Pree Pros. )
Tubbs—I flatter myself that honesty in
printed on my face.
Grubbs—Well — or — yes, perhnps— with
pome allowancs for typographioal errors,

Good Hxeonse.

L From tAe Burlington Free Press, )
Patorfamilins—Clara, I see that the front
#nte is down this morning,

’“ Clara Slb:rl_f)—‘hn. papa, you know love

A Grent Inducemeont.
[ From Harper's Basar, |
Cora—What induced yon to tell Mr. Moritt
want to the last n ht with George.
’ Little Johm?i.nﬂ—’.‘& quarte il

Neot Toe Sudden.
[From Texas Siftings. |
Fond Lover (aftor a long-delayed proposal)
#-Perhaps I've been too sudden, darling.
Darling Girl (regaining hsr composure with
oﬂorl) —-Yu. George, it is very, ve
xfmt’ rl’in houn? MH

‘nl.n 5 ot 6o sedlan,

Lived enn One«Track Read,
LProm Push. |

Bi Low (of Wheat Corners)—They ssam to
run this elevated road in & mighty ome-sided
fashion.

John Montgomery Ward Writes of the
Rights of Ball Players - SUNDAY'S
'WORLD,

| surprine as il wonid have six woeks ngo.

[NOT MUCH OF A SURPRISE.

THE BERKELEY CLUB'S RESIGNATION PROM
THE A, A U, WAS EXPECTED,

Lyman and Murray te Moot Agnin in the
Fall Jduek MHepper Confdant of Neing
Able 1o Defent Billy Dnossy—The Map-
hatinn's Npring Merting To-Merrow.—
wi llqy Was Overtraived,

The llmmmcnd intention of the Berkeley
Athiletic Club to reslgn from the A, AL,
while it causes regrot among the other wen.
bers of he A, A, U, did vot orente as unich

The
rifusal of the Executive Committes of 1he A,
A1l to entertain the iden of the iuvitation
races proposed by the Berkeley uattrally
clsgvined the Clib, The Berkeloy meant
these mces s an entering welge to an amie.
able seftlemaut of the differences Lotwsen
the A, A, U, and N. fonr  A',
Ube Club was rathor snrorised wheu its well.
leant proposals were relected wo promptly.
An the majority of the members of the Olub,
Joined to aid the cause of athletics, snd not
o continne n petty sirife unworthy the high
standing of suoh n powerful organization ay
the A. U., the hoat cottrse 10 be adopied
Wil to rmtn ity membership—so thonght
mo#t of the members, The t‘luh will here.
after, or nntil wome nttlnmom novam  be-
twoen the N, four§A. and A. A. U., continne
anan independent organizstion. It is qmite
probable it will attempt . no more overtures
towards peace,

Jack Lymnn nunnnnm that he will nat en.
tnrllin ‘y ohallenges until after he has
fnug t Bil mn.y nin fur the lln.pound
i:“u:: =uul lb-hl X m-ng;iﬁ y to meet

1o, it is pro 6 the men ocome together
again in the Fall, -

- - -

The first championship tournament to be
held by the National Lawn- Ttnnil Amsocia.
tion will ocmr at Plunhum L. June 6,7
lrd A It will consist of the Tadies’ aud gon-

men's gingles Md nnlhmen s donbles,

L]

Jack Ho&pu flell eonﬂdcnt that hie has im.
vroved suficiently in science since hin last
meeting with Billy Dacey to be able now to
down him, Billy, however, 18 quite as con-
fident that be is etill mpﬂ-inr to Mopper in
:};Iliﬂ Roth I:Itl:n arn utnnr!lthn]u rlutH r all

& ndvaniagen they can possibily get, Hopper
thinks ho ghin beat at 128 pounda, l)]::ny
conmders hi best fighting weight 138 pounds,
And here in t o hitoh. ut the newly organ-
ized Cribb Club of Trov will offer a generous
purss for the two men to fight for, which
may bring the muteh to n heu‘l

What has haeomn o! lhut Ixrmwmd match
bhetween Mike Cushing and Austin hllnhoul ?
There two are crackers at their weights, and
# #ot-to belween them would be hlgﬁl; inter-

esting,
- - -

J. 8. Mitehell, that colossus at heavy
weight throwing, ‘throw the hammer 123 fost
81 inchen nt thn games at Borgen Point yes-
t-nrdn Smma accident, the hammer
actunlly woinhe seventcen puundl # pound
sbove the puaoribnd eight.

Willie Day, th- great cross-country runner,
:m Il'p after making threa laps from the
in the 1§ mile event nt Ber-

Fn Poi.nt The great stayer was overtrained.
such a commen error of athletes,

They ‘bod. themselves byjwor too hsrd to
wet 1n what they consider

not been too fine be wonld hn Iﬁ:‘:
thing of the one lnd one-half mih.
- -

The l{lnlahnn Athletio Club holda its an.
nual Bpring mnﬂug to-mnmw aftarnoon.

The Humb.ohr Mh.lltlo Club, since
movodto ita now in "Pl

Ban fouriahed dnely.  In the Fall the
COlub intunds to add & complete gymnasinm
to its squipment.

- L]

The breaking of the
New London is maid to be
University eight in its rsce with
“With this end in view the orew has
cnm'uinud. which has affected its chances
of doi somewhat. And now. vﬂhttu

mwin ne trim, the Y
CALY 'J.ovn

a listle carefully or the
which it is thought they wonld have with the
‘erimsons

may not pan out.

Let the Little Folks Read the SUNDAY
WORLD'S Children's Page,

Aunniversary of Stephen A. Denglas Ledge.

The Stephen A. Donglas Lodge, No. 857,

LO.0O.F., oelebrated their sizteenth anuiver.

llry li their alub-rooms, 180 Bowery, Wadnu-
sning. ﬂn- pr .nmme WA l.rnu

Eﬁ% al., R

and“jl‘um
mtn fnrninhecl lho musie,

umpe
the even ng.

Puszles and Prizes in the SUNDAY
WORLD.,

Aged Rapidly.
[Prom (he Yonkes Blade.]
Young Husband—What? You are twenty-
five years old to.day? Why, you told me s
YOaT 8go, jull bdm the wedding, that you

‘?'mg ife w-.rlly}—l bave aged rapidly

A Windfall for Vom Who Foughton

the Gunboat Undine-SUNDAY'S WORLD.

l

AU REVOIR, MR. THOMPSON,

ALAN DALE WRITES “THE OLD HOME-
STEAD " A PAREWELL LETTER.

Kome Things for Uscle Donman to Digewt
While Mie e Jn Hin New Hampahive
Mome—Not mn Acter, bat Just Deaman
Thampsan-—A Pastoral Whick Daen Neot
Atfect Dramatic Remance,

My Thoar Mo Irenmiini Fhiim ooy

There I8 poetey in the stmosphere this morn.
g the sin brightly favors nptimism; s balmny
Browze ilows far sway deprosting tuflnences;
evory boanty (n offcetively hislond. while evils
look losa black, aud melaucholy slinks into the
backgrennd,  The fortnmate ones are thinking
of vlearant Ieachos, of leafy groves, of tinkling
waters, and all the rest of the pastoral. Tt aud

o M 'Thompeon, are among those fortunate
onmw. Hoon yon will ey good-hy e your mill-
jom nephows, will sling your little knapesck on
yonr shionlder, and hio yon awny to New Hamp-
shire,

I mm uwot fishing for an invitation, Unole
Joshus; yon must pot think that, Bub I ean't
lot you go withont & line oF two, eongratnlating

‘yon upon the tesnlt of your most ferarkalile

theatrionl weanon, and wishing yon s liearty ** to
rotirn, " which yon can digest st leisnie aiter
Baturday might. The poetry tn which T bave
Just alluded has mtoxieated mo somewhat, 1
falh wonld eall upon yon, anil wiog,to yon,
Oh, why do you go when the flowers are
epringing,” but, bn recond econsideration, 1
wotld not like yon to bogin rour vacation dise
sbled and unhapny: snd furthermore, the song
in auestion i an Irish wother's lament, and as
an Irish mother I ahould be s dead faflure,

The wuecenn of ** The Old Homestead " han of
conrse inspired the imitative *orowd of play-
wrights and Unele Joshuae of more or less inter-
ent and of varied beauty bave sprong up in
mushroom-like rapidity, Occanionally we hiear
of an imitation meeting with more wuccess than
an original, butin the presenl instant it is de-
JHghtful to  recall the fact that every
Uncle Joshus copy has made ite  moxiel
stand  ont more  eouspienously  excellent,
more nnmistakably unigue than before. And
this ciroumstance is peonliar. **The 014
Homestead ' has defects of course; it is lmoking
in dramatic netion. Yot nobody has been ahls
to rectily ith wanting-ness and at the same time
give us the episodie eharm of Uncle Joshua
Whiteomb's pastoral, and this shows very cleariy
that the charm of ** The Old Homestend " in
of more worth then dramatie action, inthis
onno At any rate,

You have somewhat dinsrmed oriticiem, Mr.
Thowpson, and that is o point for which 1 must
heartily thank you. Those who have visited
“The Old Homegtead " 1o eritlelmn the work of
A Catar actor,” have found indeed that their
vectpution was gone, You are not an aohor,
dear, avuncular wir. You are siwmnly Denman
Thompmon, You appear upon the stage and
enjoy yonrsel! there. Two thousand eyes may
be looking upon you, but that doesn’t make you
in the least dramatio

1 think that this in one of the most intereating
facts in eonncetion with your extremely inter-
esting self. Huppose Irving wont upon the stage
and played Irving, We should ba repelled, I
am quite eonvineed, and this is said in all dne
deference to an artint.  Tmagine Booth standing
up and Leing Booth, I woulin't want to be in
the house at the time, I am perfectly sure,
Hardly sn  actor or an actress wupon
the stage that conld be behind the fooflights
himeelf or herself. Of course it is not neces-
sary that there should be such folk, aa the ob-
ject of the profession is impersonation or
interpretation. Yet Derman Thompeon is Den-
man Thompson, and by simply being himself,
dear gir, he has made a fortune.

It really maken one's mouth wator to think of.
It must be lovely to know that you have such &
nice, profitable self lurking abont your walut-
coat, The lives of most af us are hardly inter-
exting to ourselves, let alones pleasing to others.
Not s dollar conld be mads from the portrayed
oxistence of ninety-nine ont of & hundred of
jaded city folk—and, of course, I speak sa one
of the jaded folk. Think of our qneer little
breakfasts, our heeotle, prosale money-grub-
bing, our feverish afternoons and tiresome
evenings being *‘ onacted " upon the stage.
How wofully uneonvineing, evan with a dash of
the dramatio as sauoe!

Your sucoess, Mr. Thompson, is, of course,
vary eany to explain. Thank goodness that it s,
It wonld not do for us to know po resson why
our lives could not be made as profitable ss
yours. If I could nmot account for your phen m-
enal good fortune, I shonld st onoe seek Mes re,
Gilmore and Tompkins and remark: “* Gontle-
men, Uenman Thompson is no actor, sud yet he
hins appesred nightly npon the stage of the
Acadomy of Music and filled his pockets and
purse. Let mo hire your theatre fiom youn and
see if I oan't do the same. I am also no sotor. "

** The Old Homaestesd" has appealed because
it came at & time when public taste was tired of
tawdry playe with improbable plots and impos-
aible people and far-fotchud motives, A plot is
an awful undertaking. It must of necessity
deal with out-of-the ordinary evenis, bhoosuse,
a8 I before said, our lives are hardly interosting.
Bo exosptional cases are sagerly looked for and
dramatized, and people when they go to the
thoatre expeot romance, which they generally
get, strongly tinted with imposkibility,

Your pastoral, Mr. Thompson, doos not in the
loast affoct dramstic romance. FPeople still love

the play s« mueh an gver. The drama is of
conrso literature, amd Heerature makos, as ithas
mada, and will roake the world endurable.  Buat
**The Ol Homestend " has come in ss so mich
refreshment. After secing it, we can go back fo
onr plays with renewed zeal.  As the worbet s 1o
the dinveor, nnehing vs gently forward in the .
rection of the roaste and the salside and the des-
warte, po your ' Homestead ” lias given s new
dedre for the drama, and really spurrod s on
Lo aprrecinte even—Yeu, even melodrama,

L remember that Iow a tank nlay jnst afler
thie visit o The O3 Homostendh ™ Anil | pos
vely revolled in the tenk, which, st anothier
time, 1 should have scomntnlly loathed. 1 ene
Joyed this mielodratne fust as & conntry boy coto-
Ing from the dreainy inertia of his own native

hills wonld joyMlly  wit throngli<eay “*The
Mystery of Fernlaigh Ablxy,” or *“The Boy
Tramp and Hiv Manine Mother.”™ 1 felt ax

thongh T were indecd comine from a eonne
try howe where T bl spent w dlelishiful.
life-giviog time—and that counteg home wan
Unele Josline Whiteomli's,

Managers onght te combine to thauk you, dear
unele.  Thomgh yon Lave packed yonr own
theatre, 1 am convinesd that von have alsa
helpad to i1l theirs. Contrast iv really the spive
af Hfe. Muaoh that by (tself wonld be intaleralile
inexguisite by comparison, A perpetunl smiie
bocornes & hideous grimece,  You artistieally
roalized the force of contrast when yon sand.

wirhed m city neene betweeu the Inyers of **The
Ol Homestead's ™ pastoraincar.  The first aet,
deliviondly quasint, wmade me loug for more, Bt

lo! and behold, the secotid aot wan iu the orlie
nary avery.adey lnxarions city, Just ae this was
beginning to grow wearisome back yon ook n
fo the conntry, aud there yon ended, sending ws
home with » bucolic favor in onr month or to
some dairy where we conld fondly imaging that
the milk tasted cow-y and that the butter was
no relation to oleo,

Certainly thore who have declarsd yon were
no actor, and made the statement in a derogs-
tory manner. ¢can never accuse yvou of bhaving
posed for one, desr Mr, Thompson, Never once
during your long sojonrn among us have I be-
hald your form mingled with the frequentars of
the Mialto: never oneo have I heard yon declare
that yon were "'wimply sreat” or had made
“*the hit of your lfe.” Never have yon aped
Httle oocentricition or tried to forco vonrmelf tllo-
gitimately. Your conduct, dear Unele Joshna,
hina been dignified and unuenal. Yon hiave never
even given us a sonvenir to throw into our waste-
paper-baskot, or made & speech to thank ux for
baving accepted from you our money's worth.
You bave not even informed nn that you were
Unele Joshus Whiteomb for positively the two
hundredth time, or announcea that the tenth
month of this unrivalled impersonation had fnst
begun, Evenm our tickets, 'nele Joshun, vou
did not seem to eare much whont, Yoo know
very well that wo love to bolieve that we are
obliged to buy themm mix mounths in sdvance,
Aud those esger ‘‘crowds surronnding the
box-office, " what has become of them?

Alsa! Unele Denman surely yom nead =
manager, & nice, gond consistent lar, Yon
Liave kept us in ignorance of so much of the
nsusl and expected. 1t must seem strange to
many that this hne not hurt you, bot it hasn't,

And now, dear Unele, your sdmiring nephow
wishes yon a plenteous  holiday, FEducated
horses sicceod you st the Academy, but they
cannot take vour place, any more than the
trained monkoya that followed Irving st the
Htar conld take hig, " The Old Homestead " can
plant itself secorely once more in onr bhusy me.
tropolitan  Fourteenth  thoronghfare while
Uncle Joshna, Aunt Matilda, Cy Prime, Hoth
Perkins and Rickety Ann canall gome and break
bread with us again. You. in your plensant
Bwanzey home, oan think of us being slowly
broiled on red-hot pavements, and fapidly re-
duced in the big city frying pan, and such
thonghts, by force of contrast, may ;make your
commtry homa all the plessanter.

Tra-la, Uncle Denman. Think sometimes of
your oity nleces and pephews while you are
rusticating amonug your goess. I sald Tra-la,
did Inott Well, I meant au revoir,

Arax Dape.

A Page of Fun in the SUNDAY WORLD.

The Medern Way.
[From Nme, ]

Poet—Have yon read my verses ?

Editor—Yes, Mr, Liloos, sund I hike them
"F much.

—How much are they worth ¢

Editor - Ahout 925,

Poat—Well, hou‘u a cheok for the mmount
and 1 hope you will publish them scon,

War Veterans, Read the SUNDAY
WORLD'S Story of Unclaimed Money fur
You.

FROM MONTANA.

Huvwa, M, T, Jan, 20, 1888,

Freumino Brod.

OEnriawEx: 1 have taken & great many of Dn, O,
McLane's OpLEsnaTED Liven Pinis and find them to
e & wonderful plil—all thas you elaim for them, They
st like & charm in case of billonsness, sick headachs,

dysentary, he. Mai. HENRT WINELIMAN,
Box DG4,
Curs M Iunlnho. bul ., ltm plaint,
dyvoepal " 1 y

faca and body, l-pqu blood, &e., by ul.hl tqulul:
Da. O, McLawe's Ostennated Liven PiLs, preparsd
only by, Fieming Broe., Pittsburg, Ps, Prics 25 oenta.

Eiaqgi d’?}:‘t! lunf‘é"pn Itldl;l.ld l-e;%

hug.

‘lﬂl 4 Ay, by |
m% pnnun d‘“‘!’ -f- - wire of
the uurdl “*Fleming Hros., Pilulml". s.," on the
wrapper,

TALK OF THE STAGE WORLD.

—_———
ACTORS AND MANAGERS MAKING
FOR NEXT BEARON,

Mannger Siwvon Arrnaging for the Salvind
Tour— Miss Alice King Hamilion Engaged
for “ Lord Chumiey " & Parisian * L.
tle Leord Fanwtleros ' Sarnh  Mern-
hinrdt's Foallure an Lenn Deapnrd - Moee
Coghfan Wil Ge te San Francises,

PLANS

Wedlay Sisnon has just completed arravge.
ments for the tour of Balvini next season,
which will bagin ot Palmer's Theatro Oet, 7,
two davae after Col, MeCaull's Comie Opem
Compnny  bas withdiawn, Balviul will play
for fonr wesks at Palimer's and then go to
Boston, Philadelpliin,  Waehington, Pites.
linrg. Clifengo sl as far West an Denver,
He will probably gono furiber Weast auless

he decides to visdt Australin. Salvim las
never besm to  Anstrain, and ix  eop.
vinedsd  thet  there in u Ypot  of
money ' for  him in st eonntry,

His ripertoire bero will consist of ** Othello.'
I'he Chiaetintor ** and ° * Hampson, " wost of
Ilm time bLoing devided to unmllu " He
will play only fonr times a weok, and on the
off mights My, Palmor's company will person.
ally bo seen in **Jnn the Penman, " or some
other tepertoire pl Yonue Balvinl will
prul.nl iy appoar m“ﬁ hiu inthier and also on
f-nighte, nud these ““ off.nighta with Bal.
vind are n great constderntion,  Hitherto they
have taken the ;Hloll the fillLl rhread,”

but  thix tiwe it is proposed that they
shall be made profitable, Salvini
declines fo play everv night in  the

week on the gronnd that he nover did so
when he was in bis prime, and does not .
wond to begin now that he is nearly asixty
years of nge.  He will, of course, play
in Italisn, with au Engiish. speaking oo
pany. Halvini comes to America nnder the
manngement of A, M. Palmnr. hin umr hniug
Hrected by Wesley Sinw M. Palmer,
who emls for Hirops on the {ll.) of Parls
Jung 19, with his family, will probably meot
Salvini in Ialy,
L] - -

Miks Alion King Hamilton,
** Oue of the Dusnes “and Looravar,
beon engagod for the ** Lord Chumley **
tonr, to play the part assigned at the Liyconm
I'beatre to Mixs Dora Imlm. Miss Hamilton
spoent lakt senson a8 lead qllndy in & nmal)
Western company. She robably give
m: anothor novel one of those dave embody-

ng her own juteresting sags experisnces,
MI- Hamilton is eharming (o look upon and
not a bit blas.stoc hmuinh
-

Misa Adele Palmor In to uh\ the part of the
Franch maid in ** The Great Metropolis, " for
which preparations are nlreml_\ belng mwade,

Mannger Dugnostiel, of the G ymuase The.
afre. Varis, wants to dno ** Little Lord
Fauntieroy.” ‘I'bink of the story of ** dear.
est "' and her boy '* going ' among the
Parininns.
to this city for the manuseript in Frenel, and
deciares that there 18 a vhii: {m I‘uu at tho

irencnit time who could just play the part,
The vlay has, therefore, heen sluted and
sont to Parisas ** La Potit Lord Fauntleroy."
1t hos also ﬁunn to. Mannger Enfsch, of Her-
lin, s Jor  Kleino Giraf Fannteroy."
The dute for the Australisn production of
Mra, Burnett's play has not as yet been
fxed, but negotistions are at present being
made with two woll-known Ausiralian thest-
rienl firme., Ho * Little Lord Fauntlsroy's "
duy bas by no means gone h_‘-

- L]

‘*As In s Looking (ilun,“ with Barah
Berubardt as Lenn Despard, has been note-
thing of a Iu.llnro in I'arin, How much of a
failure can be bhest du-l;.afl by the announoce.
Emh“ it was withdrawn aud suc by

amhnr of
R

Young Mr. ‘I‘hnmmr. the Lusiness man.
ager and mnjor domo of Prof, Herrmann, is
to have m benefit at the Fifth Avenue Theatre

une & 3
L L

A number of Western actors who bave been
nooustomed to making Chicago their head-
uarters during Summer have come to
ﬁaw York to mingle with the exclasive lllnlto-
iten. Heveral of them have already
that a Waestern actor bas no show In l.hs East
and that m.umum will not lool ot him,

" Grisette: a Tule of I'lr'll and New York,"
by Lew Rusen, the dramatio writer, has just
been published by John Delsy. Mr, n
has lightly sketchod the :-h.nu-wr of a
woman ‘' volatile by nature," who in spite
of * lhmglld hair' and 8 * complexton like
atea-rose,” fulls desperately i love with n
Bowery varlety man who sings to her ** (bma
Where the Sea is Moan'ng Bad and Lonely,
and oyercomes her by the beauty of in
musie, Mr. Rosen has alio sketohed
(irisette's nnu!codua and her meultamiu
are nearly all indorsed by celelirated cynloa
like De In Rochefouoauld. There are ome
or two familiar New York peo‘{la mentioned
in the book and 'ilrly thinly Ex.
actly how they will enjoy the homor oon.
farred upon them remains to be seen, Mr.

ism mwl‘ulr touulul.nnlo ﬂihr.

Miss Rone Goghl.m l.ll.o summer in San
Francisco. T

The exercises commemorative of the eighth
anniversary of the Actors' Fund of
uln plm next ‘Tuesday at

Palmer, Chauncey M. De
Winm and Daniel Dﬂng‘haﬂy will » é)cu.i
Fugens Oudin will sing and so will the .
mann wale gquartet.

——— ——— .

A Page of Fup in the SUNDAY WORLD,

Dugnesncl, however, has written |,

FAITH CURE ESTRANGED HIN.

Peaator Cookman Leaves His Methodint
Flock for Anether.

A surprise has como upon the membars of the
Iately prosperons Methodist Evlecopal Charch
in Twenty. fonrth sirest, in the retignation, not
altogother volnntary, of their pastor, Hev,
John E. Cos“asan, DD,

Firthér, iy, Oooknisn has suponnced his pur-
pose to Join the Protoastant Eplrcopal Chureh,

rn5 ihlvh e has alrendy wnde arrsngements
!\D$

hl\au Lins Y of rnfnlm-nﬂ-

iu MI i o ergy. 'ml Tiin Iat |n Al
lyr 1 h nlmnm pastors fn the sam
m.  luan tlm*unu! prescher m1

8 (L] m
-P:ml workey.
. tnnlu An rafuses 10 state any reason for

liiw chav nLil s an oprg secret that the
IR0 N lll unpopnlarity wit It Aok, oecs-
stonmd by his recent pronounoed faith ctire loan.
Hige.

or umllin they say. hin
ally nl n- SEwoson, an m ‘h o
rAnrrow, markedly 18

with the falth cu.n- ln)ntn KTl

Many members have loft the chivrel in eogee.
rience, and two wonithe ago thers was & daficit
af #1000 {n the chorel o mnm-- and guaran-
toow for only 24 per cent, of the comivg year's
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John l(onmmlry Ward ocn Baseball
Players Rights . Read the
WORLD.
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l‘ul O 1he Water,
[ From Once o Weak |

SUNDAY

Mra, Parvenu—Charles, you know yon
positively promired me you would reform
during tho new year. Are you drinking any
hn lignor ¥

Mr. mmm-\u. my dear, ] am gradual
taveri Take only half the amouunt
1n|rrnﬁth my whiskey that I did, and hope
to drop it altogether by July. Then I llr.ll
Liegin to reduce the amount of lHguor itself
Trust me to keep a promise, my dear.

Baseball Enthusinsts, Read John Wandt's
Artiele in the SUNDAY WORLD.

The Season's News from all the Water
ing Places in the SUNDAY WORLD,
e —— —

Specials -
in Shoes.

Ladies’ Dongola Kid Wauken-
phast Button ts,

$1.80, worth 2.50,

Ladies’ Dongola Kid Button

Boots, with patent leather tips,

$1.70, worth 2.50,

Ladies’ Dongola Kid Button

Boots, common sense or box

toe 1,65, worth 2.25.

Ladies' tan color Oxford tie and

tipped 1.05, worth 1.78.
Ladies' tan color Oxford tie,

95¢c. worth 1.50

Lord & Taylor,

Grand Street Store.
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Cupid vs. Culture:

dAn Entertaining Story, with a Rhyme and a
- Moral, Complete in Six Chapters.

BY WILLIAM EDWARD PENNEY, “THE EVENING WORLD " . POET.

CHAPTER V.

HEN for once I had the
plensure, which
anised mo beyond
measure

Of discovering a blush
upon Seth's brone-
ad and honesat face.

Aod I notleed that my
tesalng though, not
in the loast dis.
pleasing,

Made him wonder how
to anawer it with

& beooming grace. ;
Bl Bir Mortimer Moniagne grosned slond as if i

# Wor whioh lucky interruption Beih was much
" much obliged, I know;
"M down Both and tell His Grace 'round
your uook hiv arma to place,

" Mor you know from past experionce you ckn
Mlhndnn.' 4

*“That {s sometimes true, " sald be; ** but, Lu-

cille, you will agree,

Ciroumstances alter casesto s very great de.
groe:

Now, to me this pass, forsooth, Is like pmlling
out s tooth,

And my style of operation you will very shortly
"0-"

Then Heth resched his long arm down till his
hand & good grip found
On the costly velved collar of His Lordship's
walking wuit. '
Then from oud thet horrid hole he extracted.
wound and whole,
The disgnsted, wrotohed Briton very angry.
red and mnte,

: Very litile would he say aa we walked the home-

ward way,
And no explaustion offersd for his mootn
tho troe;
Put the fach was very plain thet the tunludl
near e laue

Which he took in such a hurry when he ran
away from me.

Boon His Lordship took his leave, over which I
did not grieve.
Then we went into the kilchen and there told
the story o'er
Of my danger in the fleld, nor His Lorduhip's
flight conoealed.
Ending sll with the denonement of His Lerd-
ship's minhap sore,

Uncle Exra olosely lintened, while his blue eyes
flashed and glistensd
Undirneath his shaggy eyebrows, il our
narrative was done;
Then he walked saross the floor and took down
from o'er she door,
Whore it hung opon some brackeld, sn old.
frahioned ftint-look gun,

Then he came across where 1 sat almost pre-
pared to fiy,
And before me stood & momens, while no sound
the allenve broke:
What on esrth he wonld de next? was the
question. Was he vezed
At his Lordakip or at e htnunor&laj
be apoke;

L]

""When yer great-grandfatber Sianton
With this weapn shot tu kill
Brislah sogers en the felds of

Into bullets for the robals,
Aud refused one spoon to upare,

* When this good old trusty muaket
Oft 'nd loud for freedom spoke,
From stun walls "nd trees ‘nd thicket,
And amid the battle’s mmoke,
Bendin' swifs ‘nd true the anawer
Of & freeman to the oall
Of & tyrant tu purrender
With & home-made rifla ball;

# When yer gret-grandfnther walted
With this musket in his hand,
Borely wounded bub nndongquered,
In that lsat herole stand
On the bloody heighta of Bunker,
Whan the third flerce charge was made,
And that little band of heroes
Mot it coolly, undismayed—

** Had this lordly English coward

Met yer storn forefather there,

A he stood bare-headed, bloody,
Like s Hon in his lair,

With his musket clubbed ‘ad ready,
And bis powder horn ran dry,

Ha'd bave had an exotse better

Than to-day’s to turn 'nd fiy,

* Though sn Enelishman in those days

Didn't frighten worth s cent,

But wero brave and faoed their duty
Everywhere that they were seat.

Englishlords wan't all the fashion
In America just then

Englishntyle and English sccent
Wan't the go in upperion.

* What think you would Ezra Btanion,

Huad he then the future read,

And discovered his descendanta
Chasing English dudes, have sald t

Had he seon this land of fresdom
Uverrun with forelgn scamps—

Koen our protiy Yankes maidens
Fishing for the sitled trampe ¢

** Begn Americans dbelr birthright
Bell for gain "nd boodler’ gold,

Aunt's kind words I hardly beeded, for if snge

Twas to have my foollsh plan to entrapihat

1 declared my firm intention, .ﬂhnﬂhdlﬂb

hosae, :
Nob & word spake Cousin Boih, thongh hils fage

Well, I guess he would have reckoned,
Heein' things as they are now,
That the game wan't wuth the powder
And gone back tu hold the plough. ™

Baying this, he crossed the floor, shut wilh e
phaais the door,
And I hosrd his heavy footstops die sway
slong the path,
Avnd I looked around, almost sure my gresds
grandfather's ghost
Had been conjured up to haunt me by Il-
c!a Ezra's wrath.

‘* Exra's death on English lords,”ssid Aumt

Barab. ** He abhors
Anything that ain't true Yankes, genuime ‘nd
real true blue,
And His Lordship's hasty flight, leaving you in
such & plight,
Has just riled his grit up swiul,.for he thinks
the world of you.”

thing was needed
To eompel my cup of deep humilistion to o'ere
flow,

Eunglishman
1nto ealling in Beth's jprevence ridiculod and
riddled so.

tarveniion
On the part of dear Aunt Sarab, on the morrew
to go

grow pale ss desth,
As I passed ous through the garden in the leld
alope o




